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SYNOPSIS.

Lawrence Blakeley, lawyer, soea to
Pittsburg with tho forged notes In the
Hrunson case to Ret the deposition of
John Gllmore, millionaire. A lady re-
quests Blakelcy to buy her a Pullman
ticket. He Elves her lower 11 und re-

tains lower 10. Ho, Ilnds a drunken man
In lower 10 and retires In lower
9. He awakens In lower 1 and
finds his clothes and basr mlsslns. The
man In lower 10 Is found murdered.

evidence points to both
Blakelcy and the man who stole his
clothes. The train Is wrecked and Blake-le- y

is rescued from a burning car by a
Klrl in blue. His arm is broken. The Blrl
proves to bo Alison West, his partner's

' sweetheart. Blakeley returns homo and
Ilnds he Is under surveillance. Moving
pictures of the train taken just before
tho wreck reveal to Blakeley a man leap-
ing from tho train with his stolen grip.
Investigation proves that the man's name
Is Sullivan. Mrs. Conway, the woman for
whom Blakeley bought a Pullman ticket,
tries to mako a bargain with him for the
fcrged notes, nJt knowing that they are
missing. Blakelcy nnd an amateur

Investigate the homo of Sullivan's
Bister. From a servant Blakeley learns
that Alison West had been there on a
visit and Sullivan had been attentive to
her. Sullivan is tho husband of a daugh-
ter of the murdered man. Blakeley's
house Is ransacked by tho police, He
learns that tho nffatr between Alison and
his partner Is off. Alison tells Blakeley
Htout tho attention paid her by Sullivan,
whom sho was on her way to marry when
the wreck came. It Is planned to give
Mrs. Conway the forged notes In ex-
change for Sullivan.

CHAPTER XXIX. Continued.

Wo crowded out of the elevator at
the fourth floor, and found ourselves
in a rather theatrical hallway of dra-
peries and armor. It was very quiet;
we stood uncertainly after the car
had gone, and looked at the two
or three doors in sight. They were
heavy, covered with metal, and sound
proof. From somewhere above camo
the metallic accuracy of a piano
piano, and through the open" window
vwe could hear or feel the throb of
'the Cannonball's engine.

"Well, said,
"what's the next move in the
game? It is our Jump, or theirs. You
brought ub here,"

Probably."

COPYRIGHT

Sherlock," McKnight

None of us knew just what to do
next. No sound of conversation pone
tratcd the heavy doors. We waited
uneasily for some minutes, and Hotch
kiss looked at his watch. Then ho
put it to bis ear.

"Good gracious!" he exclaimed, his
"head cocked on one side, "I believe it
has stopped. I'm afraid we arc late."

We were late. My watch and Hotch
kiss' agreed at nine o'clock, and, with
the discovery that our man might
have come and gone, our zest in the
adventure began to flag, McKnight
motioned us away from the door and"

rang the bell. There was no response,
no sound within. He rang it twice,
the last tlmii long and vigorously,
without result. Then he turned and
looked at'us.

"I don't halt like this," he said
"That woman is in; you heard me ask
the eleyator boy. For two cents
I'd"

I had s seen it when he did. Tho
door was ajar about an inch, and a
narrow wredgo of rose-colore- d light
showed beyond. Theu, with both me.i
at my heels, I stepped into the prlY'
ate corridor of the apartment and
looked around. It was a square re
ception ball, with hats, and a cuuplq
of chairs, A lantern of rose-colore- d

floss and a desk? light over writing
table across made the. room .fcright and
cheerful. H was empty. rimfBt

place was full of feminine trifles that
made us feel the weakness of our po
sition. Some such instinct made Mc
Knight suggest division.

"We look liko an invading army,"
he said. "If she's here alone, we will
startle her into a spasm. One of us
could take a look around and "

"What was that? Didn't you hear
something?"

The sound, whatever it had been,
was not repeated. We went awkward
ly out into tho hall, very uncomfort
able, all of us, and flipped a coin. The
choice fell on me, which was right
enough, for the affair was mine, pri
marily.

"Wait just inside the door," I di
reciea, "ana u suiuvan comes, or
anybody that answers his description,
grab him without ceremony and ask
him questions afterwards."

Tho apartment, savo in the hallway,
was unllghted. By one of those freaks
of arrangement possible only in the
modern flat, I found the kitchen first,
and was struck a smart and uneX'
pected blow by a swinging door. 1

carried a handful of matches, and by
the time I had passed through a but
ler's pantry and a refrigerator room I
was completely lost In the darkness
Until then tho situation had been
merely uncomfortable; suddenly It be
came grisly. From somewhere near
came a groan, followed
almost instantly by tho crash of some
thing glass or china on tho floor

I struck a fresh match, and found
myself In a narrow rear hallway. Be
hind me was the door by which I must
have como; with a keen desire to get
back to tho place I had started from,
I opened the door and attempted to
cross the room. I thought I had kept
my sense of direction, but I crashed
without warning into what, from the
resulting jangle, was the dining table,
probably laid for dinner. I cursed my
stupidity in getting into such a sit
uation, and I cursed my nerves for
making my hand shake when I tried
to strike a match. The groan had not
been repeated.

I braced myself against the table
and struck the match sharply against
tho sole of my shoe. It flickered
faintly and went out. And then, with
out the slightest warning, another dish
went off tho table. It fell with
thousand spllnterings; the very air
seemed broken Into crashing waves
of sound. I stood still, braced against
the table, holding the red end of the
dying match, and listened. I bad not
long to wait; tho groan came again
and I recognized it, the cry of a dog
In straits. I breathed again,

"Come, old fellow," I said. "Como
on, old man. Let's have a look at
you."

I could hear tho thud of his tall on
the floor, but he did not move. He
only whimpered. Thero is something
companionable in the presence of
dog, and I fancied this dog in trouble,
Slowly l oegan to work my way
around tho table toward him.

"Good boy," I said, as he whimpered,
"We'll find tho light, which ought to
bo somewhere or other around here,
and then"

I stumbled over something, and
drew, back; my foot; almost Instantly,
'Did I step on you, old man?" l:ex

;clalmed,y;andjbent,;to.,pat him. I 'rer
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heating the dog pnd softly townrrt
mo around tho table. I recall oven
that I had put tho matches down and
could not And thorn. Then, with a
bursting horror of tho room and its
contents, of tho gibborlng dark
around mc, 1 turned nnd mado for the
door by which I had entorod.

I could not find it. I felt along tho
ndlcss wainscoting, past miles of

wall. Tho dog was besldo mo, I think,
but ho was part and parcel now, to
my excited mind, with tho Thing tin-do- r

tho table. And when, aftor aeons
of search, 1 found a knob and stum-
bled into tho reception hall, I was as
nearly in a panic as any man could
bo.

I was myself again In a second, and
by tho light from tho hall I led the
way back to tho tragedy I had stum-
bled on. Hronson still sat at tho table,
his elbows propped on it, his cigarette
still lighted, burning a holo in tho
cloth. Partly under the table lay
Mrs. Conway, face, down. Tho dog
stood over her and wagged his tall.

McKnight pointed silently to a large
copper ash tray, filled with ashes and
charred bits of paper.

"The notes, probably," he said rue- -

fully. "He got them after all, and
burned them before her. It was more
than sho could stand. Stabbed him
first and then herself."

Hotchklss got up nnd took off his
hat. "They are dead," ho announced
solemnly, and took his note-boo- k out
of his hatband.

McKnight and I did the only thing
we could think of drove Hotchklss
and the dog out of the room, nnd
closed and locked the door, "It's n
matter for the police," McKnight as-

serted. "I supposo you've got an off-
icer tied to you somewhere, Lawrence?
You usually havo."

We left Hotchkiss in charge and
wont downstairs. It was McKnight
who first saw Johnson, leaning against
a park railing across the street, and
ailed him over. Wo told him in a few

words what wo lmd found, and he
grinned at me cheerfully.

"After awhile, In a few weeks or
months, Mr. Blakeley," he said, "when

ou get tired of monkeying around
with tho blood-stai- and finger-prin- t

specialist upstairs, you come to me.
I've had that fellow you want under
surveillance for ten days'."

CHAPTER XXX.

Finer Details.
At ten minutes before two the fol

lowing day, Monday, I arrived at my
office. I had spent the morning put
ing my affairs In shape, and in a trip
to the stable. The afternoon would
see me either a free man or a prlS'
oner for an indefinite length of time,
and, in spite of Johnson's promise to
produce Sullivan, I was more prepared
for the latter than the former.

Blobs was watching for me outside
the door, and it was clear that he was
in a state of excitement bordering on
delirium. He did nothing, however,
save to tip me a wink that meant "As
man to man, I'm for you." I was too
much engrossed either to reprove him
or to return the courtesy, but I heard
him follow mo down the hall to fhe
small room where we kept outgrown
law books, typewriter supplies and, In
cidentally, our wraps. I was wonder
ing vaguely If I would ever hang my
hat on its nail again, when the door
closed behind me. It shut flrmly, with
out any particular amount of sound,
and I was left In the dark. I groped
my way to It, irritably, to find It
locked on the outside. I shook it fran
tlcally, and was rewarded by a sibilant
whisper through the keyhole,

"Keep quiet," Blobs was saying
huskily. "You're In deadly peril. Tho
police are waiting in your office, three
of 'era. I'm goin'- to lock the whole
bunch in and throw tho key out of the
window."

"Come back here, you Imp of Sa
tan!" I called furiously, but I could
hear him speeding down the corridor,
and the slam of the outer office door
by which he always announced his
presence. And so I stood there In the
ridiculous cupboard, hot with the heat
of a steaming September day, muBty
with tho smell of old leather bindings,
littered with broken overshoes and
handleless. umbrellas. I was apoplec
tic with rago one minute, and choked
with laughter tho next. It seemed an
hour before Blobs came back,

He camo without haste, strutting
with new dignity, and passed outside
my prison door.

"Well, I guess that will hold them
for a while," he remarked comfort-
ably,, and proceeded to turn tho key,

in a can!" he explained, working with
tho lock. "Gee whiz! you'd ought to
hear 'em!" When he got his breath
after the shaking I gave him, ho be
gun to sputter. "How'd I know?" ho
demanded sulkily, "You nearly broke
your neck gettln' away tho other time
And I haven't got the old key. It's
lost."

"Where's it lost?" I. demanded, with
another gesture toward his coat col
lar.

"Down tho elevator shaft." Thero
was a gleam of indignant satisfaction
through his tears of rage and humilla
tlon

And so, while he hunted the key In
the debris at tho bottom of the shaft,
I quieted his prisoners with the as
surance that the lock had slipped, audi
that they would be free as lords as
soon as wo could find the janitor with
a pass-key- . Stuart went down finally
and discovered Blobs,- - with the. key In
his pocket, telling tho engineer how
he had tried to save me from arrest
and failed. When Stuart came up tie
was almost cheerful, but Blobs did not
appear again that day,

Simultaneous with, the finding, ol
the. key camo Hotchklss, and we went

very animated group. The taller on,
an oldish mnn, lean nnd hard, an-

nounced his errand at onco,
"A Pittsburg warrant?" I inquired,

unlocking my cigar drawor.
"Yes. Alleghony county hns as

sumed jurisdiction, tho exact locality
whoro tho crlmo was committed being
In doubt." Ho Heemed to bo the
pokesman. Tho other, shorter nnd

rotund, kept an amiable silence. "We
hope you will see tho wisdom of wnlv-In-

extradition," ho wont on. "It will
save time."

I'll come, of course," I agreed.
Tho sooner tho bettor. But I wnnt

you to glvo mo an hour here, gentle-
men. I think wo can interest you.
Have a cigar?"

Tho lean man took a cigar; tho ro
tund man took three, putting two In
his pocket.

How about tho catch of that door?"
ho Inquired Jovially. '"Any danger of
It going off again?" Really, consider-
ing tho circumstances, they were

cheerful. Hotchklss, how-ove- r,

was not. He paced the floor un-

easily, his hands under Ids coat-tail-

riie arrival of McKnight created a dl- -

orslon; ho carried a long pnekago
and a' corkscrew, and shook hands
with the police nnd opened the bottle
with a single gesture.

"I always want something to cheer
on theso occasions," ho said. "Whero's
the water, Blakeley? Everybody
ready?" Then In French ho toasted
the two detectives.

"To your eternal discomfiture," ho
said, bowing ceremoniously. "May
you go home and never como bnck!
If you tak'o Monsieur Blakeley with
you, I hope you choke."

Tho lean man nodded gravely.
Prosit," he said. But tho fat one

leaned back nnd lnughcd consumedly.
Hotchkiss finished a mental synop

sis of his position, and put down his
glass. "Gentlemen," ho said pompous-
ly, "within five minutes the man you
want will be here, a murderer caught
In a net of evldenco so flno that a
mosquito could not get through."

The detectives glanced nt each oth
er solemnly.. Had they not in tholr
possession a sealskin bag containing
a wallet and a bitof gold chain, which
by putting tho crime on me, would
leavo a gap big enough for Sullivan
himself to crawl through?

"Why don't you say your little
speech before Johnson brings the oth-
er man, Lawrence?" McKnight in
quired. "They won't believe you, but
it will help them to understand what
is coming."

'You understand, of course," the
lean man put in gravely, "that what
you say may be used against you."

"I'll take the risk," I answered Im
patiently.

It took some time to tell the story
of my worse than useless trip to Pitts
burg, nnd its sequel. They listened
gravely, without interruption.

"Mr. Hotchklss here," I finished,
'believes that the man Sullivan, whom

Ave are momentarily expecting, com
mltted tho crime. Mr. McKnight is
inclined to implicate Mrs.- Conway,
who stabbed Bronson and then her-
self last night. As for myself, I am
open to conviction."

"I hope not," snld the stout detec
tive quizzically. And then Alison was
announced. My impulse to go out
and meet her was forestalled by tho
detectives, who rose when I did. Mc
Knight, therefore, brought her in, and

met her at tho door.
"I havo put you to a great deal of

tiouble," I said contritely, when I saw
her glance around tho room. "I wish
I had not "

"It Is only right that I should come,"
she replied, looking up at mo. "I am
tho unconscious cause of most of It,
I am afraid. Mrs. Dallas is going to
wait In the outer office."

I presented Hotchkiss and tho two
detectives, who eyed her with Inter
est. In her poise, her beauty, oven In
her gown, I fancy she represented a
new type to them. They remained
standing until sho sat down.

"I have brought the necklace' she
began, holding out a white-wrappe- d

box, "as you asked mo to."
I passed it, unopened, to tho detec

tives. 'The necklace from which was
broken tho fragment you found in the
sealskin bag," I explained. "Miss
West found it on tho floor of the car,
near lower ten." ,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Knowledge of the World.
Everbody but a fool keeps good

friends with waiters, for, whether
theso havo any union or not, they are
a big-fiste- d brotherhood, and more
than once I have seen every waiter in
a- restaurant, even aa a swarm of bees.
fall aboard some "bad man," and
when ho came to in the hospital ho
would look like Quixote after the
swine drovers got through with him,
With all their tricks and knowledge
of tho world, waiters are singularly
unspoiled, good-nature- d and agreeable.
and thoy are full of interesting, oft
en scientific, information. They sea
a side of humanity that nobody else
ever soea, mostly tho comedy and, pec-
cadillo side. Considering their
boused-u- p condition, It seems remark-
able how mqch they know about what
Is going on. When not busy they are
always enthusiastically engaged In
swapping pointers and Information,
which, In a way, accounts for some
of them getting rich In Wall street

Difference In Laughter.
A good honest laugh at-- good hon-

est joke or bit of sarcasm rubs out th
gathering wrinkles of care; but an, lit
tempered joke, la jlke a poisoned ar-
row, which makes a wound, and leave
lU' poison after It is withdrawn.

Laughter a Good .Medicine.
Always,' laugh' when you pan: it la

a cheap medicine. Merriment da a,

THE KINGDOM
DIVIDED

Snsday School Ltiion for Ju. 1, 1911

Sptdally Arranged for Thlt Paptr

LESSON TEXT I Klnirs 12:l-2- i. Mem- -
lory verses, 13, 14. '

u OLDEN TEXT "He that walKetn
with wise men aliF.lt be wise! but a com-
panion of fools shall be destroyed."
Prov. 18:20.

TIME The time of Solomon's death
land the division of the Kingdom, B. C.
m.

PLACE nohobonm'a capital was at
Jerusalem. Tho Disruption occurred at
Shechcm, which was the first capital of
the northern kingdom, and the metropolis
.of Ephralm. It was 30 mltoa directly north
oi Jerusalem, between Mounts Euai ana
Qerlzlm. Hero wcro located lncldonts In
the lives of Abraham. Jacob. Joseph, and
Joshua. Close by, doubtless as a part of
the larger town, were Jacob's well and
nycnar where Jesus talked with the Sa-
maritan woman. And there is now the
sent of the Samaritans, the smallest re-
ligions sect In tho world.

This lesson covers tho story of
and how ho lost a kingdom.

It Is tho story of a rockless, untraine-
d,- conceited young man, nnd his com-
ing into tho real business of his life.
Ho was tho heir to a throne, and his
namo means "Enlargor of tho people,"
expressing tho hopo of his father for
his son. Tho son disappointed theso
hopes, nnd bocamo the "Dlminlshcr of
his people." Alas for such boys to-

day!
His father was Solomon. His moth'

cr Naamah, a young heathen prlncoss
of tho kingdom of Ammon on tho bor-
der of tho desert cast of tho Jordan.
Sh'o was ono of many wives of Solo-

mon.
Ilchoboam seems to havo been tho

natural heir to tho throne. Judah ac-

cepted him. But as In tho case of
Saul, David and Solomon, at least In
Jerusalom, the peoplo had a volco In
tho selection of their king. Accord-
ingly tho tribes woro summoned to
meet at tho old northern capital, She-che-

to confirm tho successor' of Sol-
omon. Tho northern tribes wero de-
termined to obtain a charter of rights
that would rolleyo thom from tholr
burdens, as the price of their submis-
sion. For Solomon had forced thom
to glvo their unpaid labor upon his
great buildings, and theso frco and
Independent Ephralmltos were re-

minded of their ancestors' slavery in
Egypt. Thoy wero shrewd enough to
send for their brilliant sympathizer,
Jeroboam, whom Solomon had ban-
ished to Egypt. They wero ready to
enforco their just demands.

Ilehoboam, apparently attended by
a small force goes to confer with
them. Jeroboam Is their spokesman.
Rehoboam answered tho people
roughly. Ono of the most foolish
things ho could do. "Rough words do

of two they wound Uthls now. We

And Israel saw that the king heark-
ened not Josephus says that "they
wero struck by his words as by an
Iron rod. What portion havo we
In David? What havo wo of tho north-
ern tribes to do with David's 'son, Ro-- i
hobonm, or David's trlbo, Judah? To.
your tents, O Israel. Back to yourj
homes and proparo for war.

Every young man has a kingdom In'
his own soul. Ho may throw It away

half of It or all of It, In the samo
way Rehoboam did, foolishly follow-
ing his headstrong will. Or, may
take the advico of wiso men and tho
Bible, and become monarch of all
tho royal possibilities Qod has placed
In his life.

One's character, already formed,
is a powerful factor In all emergen-
cies of choice and decision. Thero ia
no time to prepare a new character.
Rehoboam had formed tho habit of
taking bad advice when it fitted hla
Inclination, and so ho took It at hlB
llfo's crisis.

On his return to Jerusalem Reho
boam assembled an army of 180,000
men to compel the seceding tribes to
return. But a prophot forbade the
movement in the namo of. tho Lord.

Rehoboam's goodness was but the
early cloud and tho morning dew. Aa
soon as ho was firmly established, he
returned to his old ways, and "forsook
tho law of the Lord." Tho deteriora-
tion of his character and his king-
dom was symbolized by the change
from the shields of gold which Solo-

mon had made for his palace
but which Shlshak took away, and
which Rehoboam replaced by shields
of brass.

This deterioration continued two
years, when Qod used another Instru
mentality for making Rehoboam
good. In his fifth year Shlshak, the

of Egypt, come with
1,200 chariots, 60,000 horsomen, and
an uncounted number of common sol
diers. Thry captured tho elty of

devastated tho country, and
carried away the Solomon
had stored in the temple and In his
palace, and the golden shields in hla
armory. Shlshak left an inscription
on tho walls of Karriak in Egypt giv
ing an account of this Invasion. The
prophot Shemalah Interpreted tho
meaning of this calamity; and king
and prlnoes bumbled themselves, con
fessed their sins, and promised to da
bettor.

Tho Lord therefore delivered thom.
Rehoboam continued to reign; and
though his kingdom was not destroy-
ed, 'yet It was far from what it might
have been, for "no did evil,
he prepared not his heart to seek the
Lord."

God's prit.clplos are everlasting, but
the forms of tholr application vary
with every variauon of
stance.

As patriots, wnat is mere in our
country, that we wish to havo go doya
the ages M a. blessing? and what U
there that give ourvwhoU

llri, Jtosetherj, ;t ibbokhndB' Tlth'two philosophy; pot "well understood,'' n jj soul' to,Lcatalag;or outt

ONE REDEEMING FEATURE

When Papa Hears It He Urges Only
' Son to Grab Qlrl

Quick.

The only son had just announced to
the family his (engagement.

"What, that girl!" remarked bis
mother. "Why, she squints."

"She hns absolutely no style," com-
mented his sister.

"Red-hoado- isn't she?" asked
nuntlo.

"I'm afraid she's flighty," was grand-
ma's opinion.

"Sho hasn't any money," said uncle.
"And sho doesn't look strong,"

chimed in tho first cousin. '
"She's stuck up, In ray opinion,"

the second cousin.
"She's extravagant," was tho opin-

ion given by tho third cousin.
"Well, she's got ono rdeomlng fea-

ture, nt any rato," remarked the only
eon, thoughtfully.

"What's that?" chorused tho charit-
able band.

"Sho hasn't a relatlvo on enrth."
Papa had not 'yet spoken, but now

ho did.
"Grab her, my boy, grab her," ho

laid.

He Won.
Ex-Go- Bob Taylor of Tennessee

was onco entertaining .a northern
guest, who was rather skeptical about
tho prevailing dialect in stories of
southern negroes. Ho It ovor-- .

drawn. To disprove tho contention.
Mr. Taylor laughingly mado a wager
with his guest that tho northerner
would be unablo to Interpret the lan-
guage of the first negro thoy met.
Accordingly, they set out and present-
ly came upon a black man basking In-

dolently In the sun. Tolling his
friend to pay close heed, Mr, Taylor
stepped up to the negro and demand-
ed, suddenly:

"Wen ho?"
The negro blinked his eyes stolidly,

and thonv nnswered in a guttural
voice:

Wah who?" Everybody's.

Precaution.
Tho family wero fabulously wealthy,

yet hero was their baby being born
with a plated spoon In Its mouth. How
enmo that about? Tho young pnronts,
observing our perplexity, led us aside.

"Tho silver spoon Is kept In the
Bafety vault and a cheap substitute
Is used In Its stead. One Is never
sure of ono'B servants these
thoy explained In a confidential whis
per. Puck.

Civilization.
Missionary You claim to bo clr--

ilizod, and yet I find you torturing
your captives.

Native Pardon, but wo do not call
ono things, or they torturing are merely
madden." hazing him.

ho

armory,

Pharaoh up

Judah,
treasuros

because

clrcum

we should,
toUlng

thought

days,"

COLDS
Cured in One Day

iff m-- n1A mire nm bclasr bet
ter than I4fe Insurance I'olley-- "

Act n ntln n frw doses of MUnVOn's
Cold Cure will break up, any cold and
prevent pneumonia. It relieves tno neau,
throat and lunm almost instantly. Theso
littln aumir rjcllets can bo conveniently
carried in the rt.t pocket for use at any
time or anywhere, irnce a cents ai any
druggists.

If vou need Medical Advice wnte to
Munyon'B Doctors. They will carefully
diagnose your case and give you advice
by mail absolutely free. Address Prof.
Munyon, 53d and Jefferaon Streets, Phila
delphia, i'a.

LAZY LIVER
"I find Caacarets so good that I would

nnt without them. I was troubled a
mat deal with torpid Hirer and headache.
Now since taking Cascareta Candy Cathar
tic I feel very, mucn oener. a snau cer-
tainly recommend them to my friend oa
the best medicine I have ever seen."

Anna Bazinet,
Otborn Mill No. a, Fall River, Mua.

ant. Palatable, Potent. Taata Good.
Seas Never Sicken, Weaken or Gripe.
lOo. 2Jc, Mci Not er sold In Iralk. The tena-in- e

tablet stampad C C C. Guaranteed tj
cur or your loony oacs.

Tutt's Pills
enable the dypcptlc to eat whatever, ba
wlthea. They cause the food to anlmHate aad
povrtah thebody, give appetite, aad
DEVELOP FLESH.'

Or. TuttManufacturlns'Co. New, York.

MAKE MORE MONEY.
Than you ever dreamed possible decorating

metal, pillow-top- etc,'
in colors from photographs. Men success-
ful as women. Learned at once; no talent
required. Takes like wildfire. everywhere.
Send Stamp quick for pratlculars. jt
G. M.VAUUAN OE COM!" ANV , Klkhirt, lad.

GRANULATED LIDS
cured. Mo knife or burning, rocura,-

tor

fPllSlst
CouoHII .! GOMMI 1

laurn,


